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the Macellum; and Amos went with her, excelling himself
in officiousness and narrowly escaping assault from the com-
bined guild of fishmongers. He could never have haggled as
well, not even if his father had been standing by, and he felt
that Kami must look on him as a well-dressed man-of-the-
world who thought nothing of buying fish in large quan-
tities. He was emboldened to stop her after they crossed the
bridge again, and to suggest that she needn't go home yet.

"Let's have a drink somewhere."

But Kami didn't want to go into a crowded tavern or
cookshop. "Don't you know somewhere quiet?" she
repeated. After arguing awhile, he saw what she meant.

"I'll find a place.   You wait here."

Off he dashed, invading the nearest respectable-looking
shops, taking the master aside, and whispering, "Could you
rent me a room for an hour or two? I've got a girl-friend
that doesn't like going down under the bridge. She was
brought up too well."

He was thrown out of a draper's and a spicer's, spent five
minutes trying to explain more guardedly to a deaf man who
turned out to be a customer waiting for the apothecary to
return from the rear, then became more careful, and at
length found an ironmonger who was ready to accommodate
him for an agreed sum. Amos paid him and then discovered
that the slaves who had been lounging at the side of the shop
were about to resume hammering operations. It was hardly
a quiet shop. "But she's a bashful girl," he reasoned to
himself, "she meant lonely, not quiet. She won't mind a
bit of banging and clattering, as long as there aren't any
bugs." He had a good nose for bugs, and was sure that
the shop was free from them; probably bugs didn't like
noise.

He hurried back to the corner where he had left Kami,
and to his despair found that she had gone. But a small boy,
who was playing in the mud, looked up, cocked an eye at him,
and remarked, "Was it you she told me to watch out for?"

**Ivarni said she'd wait for me here," said Amos, struggling
a desire to confide everything to the small boy.
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